of carnations surrounded by laurels and tied \vith the blue
and red ribbon of Monte Nevoso, and finally Anrdta
clasping a large bowl which later proved to be of special
procelain embodying the Comandante's * Device of the
Cornucopia' with his motto :'Ioho quel che ho donato\ It was
full of golden muscat grapes, gathered, as he told her in the
letter, *in his secret orchard* and sprinkled with the petals
of yellow roses. The bowl was wrapped in a large blue and
red silk hankerchief woven with another of d'Annunzio's
devices.
The bulky envelopes contained jewellery; bracelets for
us both of rubies, sapphires and platinum fashioned by
Mastro Paragon Coppella, the resident goldsmith of the
Vittoriale. Other valuable jewels there were, and copies of
his books inscribed to John, but surpassing all else in in-
terest, the letter. He had read, it seemed, The Well of
Loneliness, of which he wrote with deep admiration, and all
this Medicean splendour of gifts was designed to honour
the writer of so fine a work. He demanded the original
edition in English of which, he assured her, he had con-
siderable knowledge; he said that he wished her to come
and see him, but (and surely this was the irony of fate)
that as he was now no longer a young man, he saw only
such people as were his colleagues in literature and he felt
sure that I would be understanding if he asked her to come
and talk with him alone! 4a tre occhi' - an allusion to the
feet that he himself had only the sight of one eye! Inci-
dentally he had forgotten to fix the appointment.
John was almost as much distressed as she was pleased*
She fully appreciated the honour he did her, being herself
an ardent admirer of his work; but she was miserable at
the thought of my disappointment! However, there was
obviously nothing to be done about it, and the following
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